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Woodward wanted to he he saya gontly outly, n ,

a reporter. That was his . playet whe'has to nﬁ;m-& .
goal, plain and simple,  that he'sdovsy of the g, . m
when he marched into Pecauss vaii're Yarrible, G}oﬂqfk I

The Washington Poat on a bright WOODWARD / from 1

day in 1969 and asked tu see the someplace else.”

editor of the Metropnlitan section. TR ,
It was a bold move for a big-eyed, Bob Woodw urd. us the histury

hooks will document. got the last

green-as-grass boy, especially since laugh. After the disastrous dry run
bis resume was biank — he had no ut The Post, Woodward went di-
newspaper experience. But Bob rectly to The Montgomery County
Waodward, you see, has always Sentin;l‘ln Mllrqund }Rmenffclu
wrote him s glowing letter uf riy
beenil:_o .l.%,';: ,:.:: ﬁ:ﬁt;gt‘?ﬁsy ommendativa). In 1971, The Pust,
putss : hitting the Post noticing his vast Improvement,
oon after hitting the Post asked him buck. In 1972, he broke
newsroom, Woodward meets his the story that would topple the
man: sectivn editor Harry Rosen- Nixon administration.
- fold, *What can [ do for you?" seks In 1976, Woudward's und Carl
‘Rosenfold. ‘7¢ "5 T Bernstein's story (All the Presi
"] want to “‘m’“ re- dent's Men) was turned into un

’ "l Oscar-winning movie starrin
potter,” says Wondward, R Robert Redford (as Bob) and t)ub-
- Rossnfeld ayee him suspiciously. tin Hoffman (as Carl).

“You're crazy,” he says. \_N'oodwqd That same year, the duo wrote
repeats his request. Again, the edi- another book documenting the end
tor is nonplussed. “You're crazy,” of the Nixonlan age. The Final
he "9‘.&; RN PR PSR IS Days. Next came Woodward's The
* Thie banter ooutinge leﬂy . Brethren, all about the Supreme
" Bosenteld elv 1'to thevoung Court, In 1979, followed by 1964
.R,O“.p"d"\?‘f i controversial Wired. about the fall
‘man's ambition: Woo ward can. of comic John Belushi.
work wit ﬁ"ﬁ"'ﬂwﬂ k:’ﬁfl?" Monday; cgmes the rele:vu of
Y editoms, AWy weeks L0 .- perhaps his biggest post-Water-
:g“ bl .w,"m'mf.fn.‘ i gate chlllen#‘:a thick. juicy tome

ayh 981- 1987 %mbio%m et

40 > CIA. 198} . The 's title 4a

B 1’" Mwm:‘. 4 ﬁt AR 4 double-entendre: [t's also the

: them ;%ﬁmd Py code name for a covert operation
( SIN

; Publisher Simon and Schuster

< Fourtesnd -‘fmij Woodward  called Veil:
: ‘ the
‘day of hid stin ‘

- proachiss hisn, “Howd ado, ;- thinks the book wili be & biock:
- Woodward?” hb asks, thidogh of -~ buster, and with good reason =

“gourss, hbglrondy kngwi thean. . all of Woodward's books have
sy, P UIIIOL e oA

sosred to No. 1. The lirst printing
is 600,000 coples.

~ CBS has deemed the book 1m-
portant enough to profile Wood-
ward tonight on 60 Minutes. with
Mike Wallace leading the interro-
gation. Newsweek plans a cover
story Mondasy. And politicians in
Wuhlnrton are breaking into a
cold — If unobtrusive — sweat.

Woodward has & reputation for
leaking important national secrets.
consequences be damned. This
book, says someone who has seen
an advance copy, contains *'at
least 75 front-page stories” and
news about “a dozen" reviously
secret U.S. missions. The purport.
ed result: a new explanation of the
Iran-contra affair.

“Resgan administration officiuis
ure calling me up,"” says Washing.
ton Post editor-in-chief Benjamin
Bradlee, "and saying, ‘What in the
hell is in that thing?’ This book is
going to make a big difference."

Woodward, sieuth to the end, is
more evasive. “We'll see.” he suys.
with no trace of a mischievous
smile. Then, he breaks into a grin
and utters a short, cloaked phrase
that speaks volumes, “"Who
knows?"

‘Go after it
Bob Woodward 1 sitting in the

living room ot his gray three-story
Georgetown house, sipping colfee

&nd talking about the darkness of

democracy when the phone rings.

“Excuse me.” he says, then picks
it up. Stlence. Then, a torrent
“Jesus!” he says. “Jesus Christ!
Good for you! Great! Go after t!"
He hangs up. “Someone from
my investigative team at work,"
he says. “Now, where were we?"
This conversation has unfolded
in the shadow of an Alfred Hitch.
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cock movie poster, a black-and-
white on for The Man

Who Knew Too Much. Such irony.

Bod Woodward does know a lot
== more, say his adversaries, than
any other reporter in the world.
Peopie come to him. Whisper in
his ear. The legend surrounding
his chief Watergate source, Deep
Throat, hasa't hurt.

“People tell me, 'l know you'il

ect & source,’' ' he says. |

that from peopie all the time.
But [ don't operate on leaks. That
denotes somebody cailing me up
and uylok.‘comc and get it I'm
oot an office man. Not a telephone
maa. 1 get stories by going out and

peopie.”

S0 he does. One of his more re-
cent, controversial visits: a Janu.
ary 80, to the bedside of Wil-
llam at Georgetown

8 sfter the CIA direc-
tor had brain surgery.

Casey, the protagonist in Wood-
ward's book, certainly had more
tales o tell. Woodward was there
to see if he could get them. Rumor
had It that Woodward produced a
fake CIA (dentification card to
gain clearance. Woodward main-
tains he dmfly showed his press

and walked in. Either way, an
lumination of Woodward's tech-

niques.
%lhilo Woodward's means of

gathering informaution are often
scorned, he is universally applaud.
ed (or painting the big picture
when no one else can.

*The jewel in our crown’

- “He's the best reporter of all
time,” says Post columnist and
close friend Richard Cohen.

“Truly remarkable, the jewel in
our crown,” maintains Bradles. "]
can't think of any employee who
has meant more to an institution.”

A first-rate reporter who s
genuinely Involved in investigative

urnalism,” says Mike Wallace.
‘He develops sources and brings
them along quietly. He insinuates
himself into your confidence. He
did that with me."

And certainly with Casey,
whom Woodward interviewed
ctose to 30 times. The idea to pene-
trate the CIA’s armor came to
Woodward “right before the 1984
election. One of the issues was na-
tiona! security — Reagan's philos-
ophy on covert wars, the so-called
Reagan doctrine. And I thought,
‘Had it made the world safer?® And
with that simple question, ] began
my first interview.”

'ocodward has worked three
years on Vell, ]uxglln. it with his
100 at The Post. As the newspa.
per's star, he is sllowed time off
whenever he wants to write his
books. He agrees it's a swestheart
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His finances are as secure as his
career. He makes §1 million or
mors per book: his net worth is
adout $8 millton. Despite the fame
and fadulous wesith, he is earth-
bound. He drives a Honda and has
assorted pieces of wicker (wick-
er!) furniture in his home.

“He doesn’t make a big deal out
of the fact that he's the boss,” says
Barbara Feinman, his research as-
sistant on Veil. “He treated me
like T was on his level. Which is
overwhelming, because he's Bod
Woodward."

‘The nicest guy’

Everything you always wanted
to know aboyt Bob Woodward but
were afraid to ask: He is 3 boyish
44, taut of delly and strong of jaw.
His hair is receding slightly, and
he plays with it a ot when en-
grossed in conversation. Speaking
of the voice, it is low and gentls, &
Midwestern-tinged monotons that
cuts the air quicker than a scream.

He is twice divorced, has one
daughter (10-year-old Tall from
the second marriage) and is now
living with fellow reporter
Elsa Walsh. Their Lhasa apeo,
Pym, a present from him to her.
has the run of the house.

Walsh met Woodward in 1980
when she came.to work for The
Post. She was 23, fresh out of
Berkeley. Intimidated by Wood.
ward's reputation? Not in the

least. :

“Let's just say it was s mutual
uitraction,” says Walsh, a m'm-
faced woman, now the paper's
courts reporter, who looks as [f
she just jumped off an Esprit print

ud. "l thought more about the fact,
reully, that he was my co-worker.
I thought. ‘God, this s a stupid
thing to do.’ But sometimes, you
know, you do stupid things that
have wonderful results."
Woodward and Waish kept their
relationship quiet for about two
years. Finally, they gave up on se-
crecy and went public. He teaches
her a lot about journalism and life:
she gives him security and added"
2est. Walsh says they are very

happy.
""S’I’u of Bod's fnendi was stay-

. ing at our house recently, and he

looked at us and said, 'l feel like
I'm & guest on the Doris Day
show.' It's a symbiotic relation.
ship. We're real strong when
we're together, and real strong
when we're apart. Bob is just, oh, 1
don't know, real understanding.”

Bob Woodward is aiso (A) shy.
(B) loyal, (C) a mass murderer.
Angswer: A and B.

“He's just the nicwst guy you es.
er could imagine,” Cohen says.
“And [ know that makes it diffi-
cult, because it's easier to write

2 . Wisah '
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Other friends have similar
praise. Bob Woodward. they say.
has three priorities. in this order:
family, friends, career. He has
missed days of work, compro-
mised his schedule, done the unbe-
lievable for a friend in need.

Feinman tells a story about
Woodward's generosity. She had »
cat in need of medical care after
being hit by a car. Woodward of-
fered to pay the ex Fein.
man declined the offer. Woodward
kept coming at her. “Think of it as
& [oan from my daughter, who
loves animals.” he told her.

Woodward is also uncompro-
misingly normal. Unlike Berastein,

ne doesn't dute the lthes of Elizg-
beth Taylor or hang vut at
Elaine's. Fun for him s his stervo
e?ulpmem and the murning read
of four newspapers: The Post, The
Washington Times, The Wall
Street Journal, The New York
Times. He abhors celedeity. But
items abuut him are lsaked to
:»Vum' ngion publications regular-
y

“Every month," he suy»s flatly
"But I just expect that. Nobody
likes having yomedody n
about them, but you can't practice
this profession and not reslize that
all good stories, in o sense, start
with goesip. You know, iike,
‘McFarlund left on & secret mis-
sion, he's just not home enough.’
You follow that up, and it could
lead to the Iran-contra answer."

A dignified guy

Sources at The Post suy Wood-
ward's relentiess pursuit of low-
keyed normaicy almost kept Al
the President’s Men trom being
filmed. *Bob was very concerned
that if he and Carl s0id the book,
and it went Hollywood, the story
:’t;ul% b; trlhviclm’d. He was terri.

ed of that happening.” one says.

Bradlee says ms t’m and y
dgain proud and amazed that
‘ ocodward keeps his quiet dignity
ntace.

“When Watergate had just hap-
pened, there was 80 much atten.
tion given to him. That kind of
thing had never happened to s
journatist defore. But Bob, well, he
was just terrific. He came In here
every day =- every day - and
worked real hard, That, and he
kept his head on his shoulders."

s that attitude continue to
this day?

3 2/
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*You're goddsmn right it does,"
says Bradiee.
‘No one is infallible’

Docru the reputation that pre-
cedes him, Woodward s not pic-
ture-perfect. To his credit, he is
the first to admit this. It bothers
him that he has achleved sainthood
status in the nation's journalism
schools.

“1 hope they're more skeptical
than that,” he says with a dash of
humility. “§ mean, iook, | was onto
the contra angle, but [ didn't break
that . Someone else did. No
one is infallible.”

Others agree with Woodward
They say he does make mistakes.
but th:‘y;an not quick to sling
mud. Many ~ like Cohen, who
simply says, “Weil, Bod's no saint "
= speak in generic terms. Wood.
ward is a nice guy. And to risk of-
fending a nice guy — one with a
considerable degree of power — )y
n“ wml

Most everyone agrees Wood-
ward's career does have un Achil-
les heel. Her name: Janet Cooke, «
reporter under Woodward when
he was The Post's Metro editor.

Cooke's lapee in ethics is legend
Ia 1981, she wrote a gripping, bru.
tal account of & Washington
child's addiction to heroin. The
piece, called Jimmy's World, was
30 gripping that it won the Pulit.
cer Prize. Two weeks later, The
Post was forced to return the
award when editors iearned that
Cooke's “‘'world" was fiction, not
fact. The dlow hit Woodward
hard. “He was shaken up,” recalls
Bradlee.

Woodwaurd, s0 Iong a hety, meae
his tirst big public mistake by not
catching Cooke in her wed of lies
“How could this get through?"
many Post reporters asked

To cope with the growing hos.
tility. Woodward called & meeting
at his house. Any reporter with
questions about him or the han-
dling of the affair should attend. It
was a full house.

“He sut there for two hours,
taking some of the most brutal,
hard questions,” remembers Co-
hen, who attended the meeting
“Insulting questions. From every-
body, peopie | had never even
heard of . . . from copy aides! If
that wouid have been me up there,
1 wouldn't have gotten out of bed
for a week.”

Though the storm passed and
Bradlee moved Woodward into his
current, investigativesteam leader
position, some newsroom hostili.
ties remain. Woodward's fine of
thinking so influences The Post's
investigative work, say some re-
porters, that readers don't get the

11 e ¢
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whole story.

“He wants svery reporter to be
like him,” says one Post reporter
who has worked under Wood-
ward. "The ‘Holy shit!' stories =
the oaes that people will read and
then say, you know, 'Oh, Gog!’ =
those are the only ones he really
cares gbout. He's not for the
bread-and-butter stories. And re-
porters who cant produce those
loud, attention-getting noeu.
well, they are just dev '

Loretta Totan:, a Pulitzer-Prize
winner who left The Post fur The
Philadelphis Inquirer this “ou Lol
cause she disagreed with Woode
ward and The 's stance o in-
vestigative journalism, said she
ltked oodmm -:' m;t he
was & “genial, gen Ay

“But under SSoodwud.’ g’
continued, "there are two types of
investigative reporting. There is
Woodward'i_gn. the quick-hit,
wrongdoing-of-government-offie
clals story, and the soclological
type, the series on teen-sgs prog-
nancy or schools. The wxlm
there is that they never consider
snother type of work — that
which shows how people can get
hurt by bad government poll
and systems. Woodward and The

Post don't seem to be concerned
about stor!.u that show this effect

n .
ofani said she 18 not the first
reporter who has left The Poet be-

causs of butting heads with Weod.

ward and his journalistic interests.

Although he denies it, Wood-
ward's quiet charm and dazsling
aura win him both friends snd en-
emies.

Lynn Hirschberg, who wrote an
in-depth profile on Woodward and
his book Wired for Rolling Stone
magazine in 1983. remembers be-
lng wled over by Woodward
when she first interviewed him.

“Meeting him was the most
overwhelming thing in my life,"
says Hirschberg, who was 28 st
the time. “'If you grew up around
the time that Watergate was hap-
pening, you'll understand. Bod
was my hero."

Hirschberg's loyalty and liking
for Woodward eventually cata.
pulted her into & painful situgtioa.
Her article, which illuminated the
drug climate of Hollywood in a
very unflattering light, was
changed dramatically in the edit.
ing process by Hirachberg's boss,
Rolling Stone editor Jann Wenner.
Wenner allowed one of Hirsch-
berg's sources = Judy Jacklin Be-
Jushl, John's widow = to rewrite
her quotes.

Hirschberg. devastated by what
wa:‘goin on, turned to Wood. -
ward, She talked to him on the
telephone several times, teiling her

su{v while digesting his advice.
hat she didn't know is that
Woodward, bdehind her back, wes
taking notes on their conversa.
tions. He later used some of the ia-
formation = and qQuoted her ¢i-
i mu: |Iolu::8mo plece

rotestiag the 2
“l"he letter was circuiated to,
among others, Weaner.

S0 fou could just imagine " .,

auys Hirschberg.

irschberg says she believes
Woodward's fame is 8 mum
that attracts peopie to She
sald it worked sspeciaily well for
Woodward whea he was iater.
viewl M& Detuahi.
Sxo thought
R e Rm«J was coming to
[4 1]

35"

(24
07540048-9



Declassified in Part - Sanitized Copy Approved for Release 2012/01/12 : CIA-RDP90-00965R00080754OOZE’3-9 2

Bibliography

B 197&: A/ the Presicent’s Men, with Carl Bernstein, the
oend-all book about the fall of Richard Nixon. Made into Os-
car-winning 1978 film, starring Robert Woodward and Dustin
Hoffman. Jason Robards, who portrayed Post editorin-chiet
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the Nixon regime. Made into an AGC I
miniseries, to air this fall. Gossip col- L
umnist Liz Smith got an advance .
fook at this book and spiiled some
tfacts. Woodward was not amused.
Enraged, more like it. The book sold
900,000 copies.

@ 1879: The Brethren, with Scott
Armstrong, an amazingly detalied  Woodward
account of our country’s highest court. Woodward's most
cerebral book to date, it sold 00,000 coples.
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and fast (read druggy) times of comic Jonn Belushi. in the
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